
-- VOLUME 9. CLARKSVILLE, TEM., FRIDAY, AUGUST 13, 1853V KUMJ5Eirr9.

OJSlGinAL WOVEUiETTE.

For t'l Chrouiole.

HELEN BERING.
BY-.R- , W..THOMA8

A uthnr of The Young Colonel;" "Thr f.;r;"
,. Diur "Th Comtnt Printer i ".W '

.Vi.if.ii;" 'Tlu Bride of an Hour ;" "Ua
JotW," fitc.f etc.

CHAPTER XV.

The bull-roo- was lighted up immedia-

tely after supper, and soon filled with the
gay aud fnshioaable. Helen, at tho solicita-

tion of her father.' backed bv Mrs. Whit- -

man and Miss Loe appeared, for the first
time, in a festive scene so at variance w ith j

her feelings. "Not on his own account did
Mr. Berne urze his davtchtcr to min-l- c

with tho (ray, but because he hoped it

might be tho means of restoring that cheer-

ful tone to her feelings so much more con-

sonant with her natural disposition than
the gloomy despondence that hung like a

pall over her once joyous spirit. But he i

knew not the depth of the wound he was

attempting to heal by an application so

.simple; nor did he reflect that the glad
sounds of mirth, so exhilirating to the
joyous and light-hearte- often servo to
deepen sadness into gloom, and gloom into
despair.

Appearing, as she now did, under the
protection of Mrs. Whitman, who was
known to many of tho visitors as a lady of
high intelligence and unquestioned pru-
dence, Helen began to bo viewed in a very
different light from that which had been
thrown upon hr character by the vile

"Excuse

misrepresentations of Mrs. Med Her and vou pl,c;lk seriously in commendation of
Joseph Estcll.i. Many, therefore, of both !'uc'1 a l,1!ln a9 Epicurus, and especially in

sexes, and of the highest standing, were tue presence of ladies."
introduced to hor at their own request, and "I apprehend, sir," said Mr. Lee,"thatyou
thus made her far more conspicuous than have imbibed the popular prejudice against
was agreeaUe. But her gracefully modest t,ie bestand of heathen moralists,

deportment, unrivaled beauty and pleasant 'l'liat is name has become a term of

won upon popular favor, until U'roacli, is no proof that bis example was
few believed that a thought of evil could Dfti or precepts vicious in their ton- -

harbor In the bosom of one who seemed
the impersonation of purity as well as
beauty. Mr. Berne, in his delight at sec-tu- g

his daughter once moro smiling bright-

ly, laughed and jested with thoso about
liim, until he seemed, suddenly, to become
nvvaro that be was attracting a greater
diaro of attcntiou than was his due; and,
by way of rotrcat, turned, to Mr. Mutley
and said :

"What is tho matter with you,
fir? Arc you going to maku me do all
hc talking? If so, you must do my share

vf tho dancing."
''Talking of dancing, sir,'' said Motley,

"reminds me that I have metwith a serious
ilisappointment this evening. Tho partner
I had engaged for the danee, has failed to
Jiiake ber upptsarauce, and I am apprehen-
sive that I if hull not be able to enjoy my
fivoril3 amusement, in her absence."

"I had supposed, Ned," said Mr, Esk-xidg-

with the same muck gravity, "that a

mail of your taste not grieve over
the loss of Mich a partner as Mrs. Meddler,
and that, too, in the midwt of so much
beauty."

"You may nuke lilit of her. Gourde.
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"I shall bo happy, my dear Helen," she
answered "if I can afford you any present
interest , or by any effort of miue, add to

. ...
ortiii-- ornnL nf nnrmanonf oninvmont Hut if.

israrely the case that the young
society of the old for that pleasure which
they usually expect to find only among
those of their age."

"That is true;" said Mr. Lee; "audit
is because they Lave reached the
meridian of life, but rarely possess that

for the levity and indiscretions of
youth whlc" the5r ova P"icnce should
nave lanS"1 lne,n ana- -

consequence, there is no sympathy between
them, rather an antipathy that be-

comes repulsive sternness which forbids
any approach to familiarity on tho part of
thc J'ounS- - If M persons of your ago,
a,,ut possessed your unbounded charity
and goodness of heart, the unnatural
ricrs between two periods of life would
be broken down, and old ago would be

rendered more cheerful, youth, more
discreet. Ono Epicurus can do more to

human happiness than a thousand

'.'What!" exclaimed Mr. Hart, who
then joined them, "are you delivering a
lecture on ethics, Mr. Lee, in a ball-

room !"

"No, sir, the remark incidental."
"And I hope it made in jest," said

Mr. Hart, "for I should sorry to hear

deney. nis Garden was never polluted
by liceucioiisness any more than the
Portico of Zeno ; that the Btoic philo-

sophy, of the latter, obtained to greater
degree benign and humanising
tenets the latter, is no argument in
favor of superiority of cither; aud
then, as now, of sucocifS was prima
facie evidence of want merit. In the
rivalry between the schools of Philosophy,
the ascendancy of tho one the ruin of
the other, and was so understood by the
populace, whithout one sensible reflection
upon the merits of cither."

am not conversant enough tho
subject argue it youth, Mr. Lee :

but even granting that Epicurus was the
great and good man you esteem him to
havel icen, hUopinions have been condemn-
ed by tho world, and his made a
synoiuyme with licenoiousness. Is it right,
then, that wo should commend doctrines

are subversive of good
morals, the great mass mankind,
ecn if they are as trtuth itselt?"

"It is my turn, Mr. Hart, hope
that you have in jest, for, surely,
sir, vou can not seriously ask if be right

remedy would oo wors than tuo evil lt- -

self?"

"I am no metaphysician ;" sho ;

"l'ut with ul' liuiittiJ information on thej. I say that the philosophy
which makes happiness tho primary object

'of life, and which teaches us to obtain it
through the proper direction of our facul
ties an enlargement of our perceptions
and refinement of our tastes, is preferable
to ihat which assumes that perfect hap-

piness consists in indifference."
'You are the first lady," said Hart,

"that I ever heard speak in commedation
Epicurus. "

"He is a favorite of my father,"
she replied, "and perhaps I am too much
prejudiced in his favor, you, much

linst him. At events, the subject is
too deep for and must leave it in
more competent hands."

"It is deep for mc, too;'' said Mr.

Hart, "and if Mr. Lee will excuse me for
haviu introduced it, I will diop it."

"That is wisa dispositon of it;" Mrs.
NVhituuv remarked; it ono of those
subject that can not be profitably dweus- -

3ed in ball room, and few can do it justice
even in their clo.cU "
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"I did not come here, Misa Berne," said
Mr. Hart, "to discuss the relative merits
of Zeno and Epicurus, but to ask if I
may have the pleasure of dancing with
you."

"Sxcuse rae, if you please, Mr. Uart,i
I do not feci able to undergo the fatigue,
and am here as a spectator only."

"I bel iove I shall be forced to play the
spectator, too ;" he said ; "for I have failed
in every effort to get a partner."

"If you are anxious to dance," said Mr.
Lee, "I can procure youa very intcrtsting
partner." Mr. Hart having assented, he
led him across the room and introduced
him to a lady who consonted to dance, and
Mr, Leo returned to his seat.

"Tell me Henry," said Mrs. Whitman,
addressing her nephew, "who it is that Mr.
Motley is showing off in such a ludicrous
manner? He seems tohaye taken the
poor fellow under hia espeoial care, atid is
trying how many blunders ho can make
him commit for the amusement of his set."

"Ho is a stranger to me," Mr. Lee
answered, "and he seems to be equally so
to the business in which he is engaged.
Your friend, Mr. Motley," he continued,
addressing himself to Helen, "is a great
wag. See how he is tormenting that poor
creature. But it is no matter for him, be-

cause he is old enouch to know that he
can't play the boy at his time of life, and,
like a simpleton, he dances whenever and
wherever Mr. Motley directs him."

The scene was indeed ludicrous, and
even Helen was compelled to join in the
laugh that rang through the room. The
subject of so much mirth, was a man ap-

parently fifty years of age, and was of
diminutive statue. His face seemed to
have been intended only as a base for his
nose which left little room for any other
feature. His forehead was so low and nar-
row that it seemed to be merely a continua
tion of the nose, under which there waa a
mouth of immoderato dimensions the
lower lip of which served as an indifferent
substitute for a chin, and nearly in the
right place, were two small gray eyes.

To render his appearance still more
comic, ho was dressed in the top of the
fashion. His pantaloons wero almost as
tight as the skin from the waist to the
knee, and thence, downward, as loose as
bags, giving to his legs the shape of a
trumpet flower the thigh represnting the
stem.

His dancing was full as ridiculous as
his figure. Believing that agility was the
perfection of graco, ho bounded as high
ashecould, throwing his legs loosely about,
and all the time looking as grave aud solf--

importaat as if he considered himself the
admired of all admirers. Ignorant of the
evolutions, ho trusted to Mr. Motley to
guide him through tho intricacies of the
figure, and implicitly obeyed every direc-
tion, thereby producing such a state of
confusion that, by common consent, all
stood still, whilst Mr. Motley sent him
"hither and yon," until, amidst roars of
laughter, ho stopped, from sheer exaus-tio-

in the centre of the circle. The
perspiration trickled from his nose, and he
pain tod like an overdriven horse.

"I can go no longer, sir;" said tho lit- -

tlo man, almost gasping for breath ; "and
don't think I shall dance again
unless you will change the figure aud take
it turn about, for uo one man can dance
for a whole set."

"That is true," said Mr. Motley, "and
as you seem a little fatigued, we will re-

sume our scats, and when we meet again
upon the floor, will divide the labor with
you."

"Who is the little man, Mr. Motley,"
asked Mr. Lee, "to whom you have bceu
giving lessons in dancing?"

"He bears the significant name of
Timothy Dolt ; but for further informa
tion concerning him, I must refer you to
Miss .Jane Estelle." .

"To me, Mr. Motley (" Jane exclaim
ed. "Why do you refer him to me for
information concerning that droll looking
creature ?"

"I will tell you, Jane, if you insist;
but I am imdined to believe you do not
desire it, in this presence, and especially
if all bo true that he told mo this after-

noon. But don't bo alarmed," he con-

tinued, seeing her confusion, "for I will
say nothing about it."

"Is that thc man, your uncle has chosen
to bo your lord and master?" Asked
Helen.

"The same I" Jano answered ; and again
they indulged in a hearty laugh.

"What a fine subject for a flirtation,"
said Anna Leo. "Why Jane, you can lead
him by thc nose if you cau grasp it as

long as you pleaso,"
"!I have no disposition to try it." Was

Jane's rpply. "And if I vvcie so inclined,
there is no distinction to bo won by a

flirtation with such a fool. But, did you
Bay, Mr. Motley, that you had a oouversa-iio- u

with him, this evening, relativu to his
business hero V"

"Yes; he introduced himself to me,
without any crremony, and gave me a por-

tion of bin h:ttory what portion, I leave

you to infer and wound up by telling me

his business here at this time."
"Then," said Jane, "since you know all

about it, you will not be surprised when I
ask you to befriend me so far as to contrive
tho ways and means to send him home'
again."

"I will certainly use my best endeavors
to do so, Jane, if you insist ; but I have
already found him useful, and can make
him much more so, in yours and Helen's
service and would dislike to give him up.
He, as the tool of Mrs Meddler and Joe
Estelle, is, to a certain extent, in their
confidence, and all that he knows, or may
learn, I can squeeze out of him. In the
meantime, I promise that he shall not
molest you."

"Perhaps," said Helen to Jane, "you
had better engage the services of Mrs.
Meddler, for she is an adapt in the art of
scheming, and has no scruples about the
means." "

.

"I fear not her scheming, for myself;"
said Jane, "but her malice is to be dreaded,
and its effects have already been felt by
moro than one person here."

"If you allude to me, Miss Estelle, as
one of those persons," said Mr. Lee, "I
acknowledge that I have felt it deeply,
and the more so because it has led me to
be unjust to another, to a degree that
renders atonement almost impossible."

"Theacknowledgement is itself an atone-

ment;" said Jane, "and deeply as I am
interested for the party agrieyed, I accept
it is ample satisfaction for your temporary
misconstruction.

"Accept also my warmest thanks for
your generosity," he replied, "and permit
me to tax it yet further by begging you to
obtain for me Helen's forgiveness, of which
I have not yet been assured."

"There is no occasion for any interces-
sion, Mr. Lee ;" said Helen, in as firm a
tone as she could command, "the trans-

gression has been mutual so let our for-

giveness be."
Taking Ann Lee's arm, she then left

the room, and Mr. Lee would have fol-

lowed, had not Mrs. Whitman reminded
him that Helen wished to be alone with
Ann.., .

! CHAPTER XVI.
" Why do you wish to leave thc room,

Helen?" asked Ann Lee as they passed out
through the door. .

"Iam foolishly nervous sometimes," was
the answer," and when that is the case, T

like to be alqn;. Had I at: id much lon
ger, my feelings would have become too
strong for my powers of resistance, and
would havo exposed mo to the ridicule of
those who only need a pretext for making
me appear contemptible in thc eyes of the
company."

"But now, my dear Helen, that tho mis
understanding between you and my broth
er," said Ann as they went to her room,
"is satisfactorily explained, you should
not regard the opinions of others and suf
fer yourself to be disturbed by that ner-

vousness of which you just now complain-

ed."

"It is easy for thoso my dear Ann whose
nerves are steady and whose hearts are

Might, to imagine that others are culpable
in giving way to an excess of feeling which
is, iu part, attributable to the morbid sen
sitiveness of a disordered nervous system.
Iu the memory of the past there is much
to disturb my peace of mind' and my an-

ticipations of the future bring no relief
my presentiments are all of evil."

"You are a strango oreaturo, Helen.
"The circumstances that would add

to tho happiness of other ladies,
seem to render you miserable. You are
devotedly loved by tbo man you love, tho
trifling misunderstanding thatexisted a few

hours ago, is fully explained, and yet you
are still unhappy. Is there anything I can
do or say that will make you more at ease?

"I have already derived much comfort

Ann, from tho affectionate sympathy of
yourselfand your kind aunt; aud in after
life I shall look back upon our transient
intcrcouse with mingled pleasure and

" Our transient intercourse!" Ann
"Why what is to prevent it be-

ing permanent? Surely you do not intend
to disard my brothar to destroy his hap-

pinessperhaps your own, by yielding to

a momentary impulse of resentment?'

"No, Ann, such is not my present pur-

pose, but there will be renewed efforts to

destroy his confidence in me, and strange
as it may seem to you, those efforts will be
successful, and tho reconciliation which

has just taken place will bo as short-live- d

as the misunderstanding that preceded it.

I know your brother's high sense of hon-

or his contempt for every thing mean.

I know too, that tho standard of female

perfection which ho has croetcd, is far too

high to bo reached by any of my sec, and
that sho who is tried by it and' falls short,
must sink even lower than tho scale of her

true merit. This ideal siandurdtLo
creation of his own fancy, stimulated by
bcoks, anduatafcted' by practical obsnrvar
tion, is to biin as correct a measure of wo

man's character as if the experience of

ages had settled it. And though, hs may
seem for a time, to have confidence in me,

yet, when malice shall again assail me with
specious arguments of blended truth and
falsehood, ho will repent his hasty decis-

ion in my favor, and a final separation will
bo tho consequence."

"No, no, Helen I You do him injus-

ticesindeed you do. He is neither fickle
nor suspicious, and strong indeed must be
the proof that ean make him doubt you
again."

"I know that you are anxious, Ann, to
bring about a union between your brother
and myself, and am truly grateful for the
partiality that prompts the wish ; but

no such idle hope your wish wili

never be gratified. So fully am I satisfied
that my prediction will be verified, that,
even now, I am striving to withdraw my
heart from his keeping."

"You are mistaken in your conjectures,
Helen, and let me entreat you not to act so
as to force your prediction to come to pass.
Let matters work their own way, and do
not endeavor to harden your heart against
my brother who loves you with such en-

tire devotion. Mutual distrust will some-

times end in mutual dislike, when mutual
confidence would have engendered mutual
love."

"I shall endeavor to do your brother
justice in tho fullest sense of the term;"
Helen replied ; "but remember, dear Ann,
that I owe as much to myself as to him.
And as truly as I love and honor him, do
you think I have so little self-respe- as to
suffer myself to be the passive victim of
his caprice? One moment, his equal, the
next, an object of contempt? No, never!
I must be all to him, or I will be nothing ;

and until I am satisfied that he looks upon
me as worthy of his entire confidence, I
will-nev- er consent to look upon him as oth-

er than an acquaintance."
"Have you not already received ample

proof that he does possess this confidence ?

Has he not, this evening, asked and re-

ceived your forgiveness for his miscon-

struction of you?" .

"Yes, Ann, that is all true; but Ire-quir- e

him to show his sincerity not in
words only, but in deeds."

"How in deeds?" Asked Ann, with ev-

ident surprise. '

"I will tell VOU. Ahn' .nrl ford snrft that'
you will agree with me. In the first place,
when he made an offer of his hand, soon1

after our arrival here, I addressed a letter
to him explaining as fully as I could, all
tho circumstances of my past history con
nected with the charges he had heard pre
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licitous avoid as to ap-
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deep interest, to conversation between
Jane Estellfl his aunt, relutive to Hel-

en's antecedents. And so muck
delighted with Jane's remarks upon
subject, conclusions drew from

facts connected therewith, that re-

ally regretted r'etum ladies,
which put stop dialogue.

Eskridge, too, with his usual can-

dor good sense, explained to Mrs.
Whitman nature reports cir-

culation about Helen, and' showed how
little truth served as a basis the
exaggerated accounts heard,
eluded expressing hope that
would give credence to anything that

beyond the state-- ;

ments which had been made Jane
himself. .
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course he had pursued in relation to it.
Accordingly she said ; ,

'

"Mr. Eskridge, I will be greatly obliged
to you if you will return the letter I wrote
you this morning. It can be of no fur-

ther use to you, and may subject me to
painful embarrassment."

"The lettor you wrote me this morning!"
exclaimed, with unfeigned surprise.

"I do not understand you, Helen I ed

no letter from you this morning."
"Jf you did not," asked, "how could

you have dropped it your pocket?"
havo dropped letter from pock-

et, answered with increased
surprise. ... .

"If you did not drop it," she continued
in same style of interrogation, "how
could it have been picked up by Mr. Es-

telle and exhibited to another?"
"I cannot yout questions, Hel-

en, unless will explain yourself more
fully, for I am totally in the dark on the
subject."

( , ,

"So was I, Mr. Eskridge, until a friend
enlightened me, and thus enabled me to
disprove One of many charcei nrefer- -

f nd wh'ch would otherwise
passed uncontradicted. Haying ac- -
,f. .

comphsliod my object, I refer you to thov..
author of the letter for further informa
tion.'

"But your reference wi!l avail me noth-
ing unloca vmi toll mA U a A i- -

'
for I can as readily gues the solution of

During this short dialogue, Mrs. Mod- -

dler looked no doubt felt like a
criminal awaiting the sentence of the court.
The eyes of little group fixod

upon her, and not one of doubted
that she was the author of letter in

.question. Nor were the feelings of Mr.

Ho was not only surprised at subject

betokened a spirit for which he had not
given her credit; and at same time
that he was pleased at its manifestation,
he could but percuive that she
not to be trifled with wheu she bersolf
agrieved. This couvietion not only serv
ed to increase his respect for her charac
ter, but to admonish him of the
of forfeiting her esteem by the vacillating
course he was pursuing.

Tho silence which followed the dialogue,
was broken by the advent of Mr. Motley,
who had just seated his partner and hast-

ened to our little group.

"What mukes you all look so grave?"
He asked. "You remind me of a congre-
gation of quakers waiting for tho spirit ia
Ukove them. Has bccn-ai- r fcvil geni-

us among you?"
"You have guessed it, said Mr.

Eskridge; "tho evil spirit is abroad, and
we look to you to exorciso it,"

"I don't know that fh'ave that power;
but will try it. Ah, Mrs. Meddler!" Ho
exclaimed seeming to have bceu ignorant
of her presence till then. "I am happy
to see you here, and wus sure you wouldn't
disappoint in, though' you did to de-

cline my invitation' to daneo
"Now, Mr, Motley, you are beginning

with your fun again; You know I am

uot going to dance, so it is not worth vrlii'.e

to bo pestering me about it." .,.

i "But L don't know it, madam, for you

aid, this afternoon, that you would not bo

Jicre, and if yoii changed your mind on'

him, for he never mentioned it, on tho Lee the most pleasant character; though
contrary, told me that he had never seen we must do him the justice to say that
your hand writing, which proves conclu-- . intended relate to Helen tho
sively, that your lettor never reached him.jof his interview Mr. Estello, but du-An- d

as the next point, he could not ring the day no opportunity had offered.
the

it was offered for bis perusal on condition 0f the foregoing conversation, but at tho
he would return it forthwith; manner in which it was carried on by Hel-havin- g,

very properly, declined read it ea whose flashing eye and flushed check
those never
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great a sin to look on as to participate."
I

1 !'Iam hot even looting on,. Mr. Motley,
and didn t come here for that purpose; if
I had, it would be finful.". ...

"That is too nice a point for me to stt
tie, "madam-- , but I will lay tho case before.
Elder Diggs, and get his opinion on itkfor
they say he is very knowing in suuh mut-
ters; and if all be true that old Tom Hew-

itt says " ' .'
"Butall'is not trtic that lie says, Mr '

Motley, and 1 will thank jou never to
mention bis name to me again." '

.

"I can't help it, Mrs. Meddler, the old"

man is so amusing, and tells so miich that
jis true under1 the garb of jost, thst t can't
Jhelp repeating hia sayings or at least fry- -

tng to do so.

"Bepcat what you " please,' Mr. Motley
It becoming iiv you to be making

'""
"That be hairCeou ray fribnd' for many

years, sir, "she answered, in an angry tone.
I" do not' deny, but the insinuation you-hav- e

thrown out is false, and I will let Mr.
Estello know th'afyou are making a too-fre-

use of his name, sir."'. .......,
' "You will oblige mo by doing so, madam,

for nothing would giv me moro pleasure
than an opportunity to tell Lira that be is
a black-hearte- d villain. Ab for the insip'-uatio- n

which you seem to havo discovered
in my remark 1 can settle that to the sat
isfaction of both of you, by reminding-hi-

of a conversation, in SiuUnton, on a
certain occasion, when, in inv .

old Tom Hewitt told Kim "
"You shall answer for this, Mr.MotleV.

as suro as I have a friend on earth., And
these ladies, too, that arc giggling at your'
impertinence, shall rue the day that they
treated me with disrespect". She arose
from her scat, and with a malignant glance-a- t

the party, was about to retreat, whea
Mr. Motley laid his hand' upon her arm
and thus addressed her ;

"I have endeavored, madaa, by a mani
festation of contempt, to-- ehow you that
your presence in this company, is ab un-
welcome intrusion, and hoped you would,
take the hint. But since you have not
done so; permit me to say to you, that all'
us, your schemes concocted with- - thq
aid of Joe Estelle are wvll knawri to
and can, consequently, do no harm, , I
would advise you, therefore, to go home
and stay there to forge no moro letters,
practise the Christian 'principles you pro?
fees in short, bo a lady if you can. Tell
Joe Estelle I havo given you Bomo good
advice, and havo some of the same sort
left for him; if ho will not hide from ma
as he has been doing for some days."

During tho delivery of this advicj, hsr
kept his cyo upon Mrs. Meddlor's who
quailed under tho steady look, and whqa
he hud done, she hastened' away without
one word of reply, or ono duCant glance.

At the suggestion of Mr. Berne, who
said he had some arrangements to make1
preparatory to his departure for Winches-
ter, in tho morning, the ladies rot'jrod-fro-

the ball-roo-

TO BE CONTINUED.:. ,

GRAruic ricTi'RB. We nee hardly
stato that tlm following strongly drawn
pietirre of modern Democracy, is from thu
jfif'ted pen of Prentice,. of thc Louisville-Journa-

:' ...
"Advocating no fixed public policy, nor"

any sottlod political principles, trimming
its sails to catch the popular brczo

locality, intensely sectional in every'
section, and as changeable in hue as a
chameleon. Democracy has more' than
outlived any usefulness it over might have
seemed to possess. It is the curse with,
which the South' ha3- - bVen crowned, and,
with whoso foul filiimects she is encircifcd)!
It has become a cancer upon the publio
morals, political leprosy spreading its fes-

tering corruption and deadly disease
through the whole body politic. It does '
not deserve to bo dignified by the name of a.
party, for it is a mere faction,' whoso
irrevocable nature it is to bo base it
can be mischievous, to lick tho dust until'
it can sting, to creep on its belly until it
can twist its folds arouud its victim. Fee
years the South ' bus boon' tis victim; and'
now its deadly coils aro enwrapping the
Union of these States. It has attained a'
surreptitious power, not by any' Intrinsic"
merit or vitality, but solely by artful con-

trivances to distract and divide those who
are opposed to it. Its course must soon'
bo run, or that of the Union will be ended.
Let Southcru men look behind this falsa,
glare of friendship assumed and ther
specious words tlfat gloss tho proaiscthat
'palter with us in a double t'iiKe,V and .

they will see for thomsclves that the real'
traitors to the South, and the deadliest'
enemies' to the VnU'n are the loadurs of."

tho Louoriipton Democracy'.' "

'J'ne last or thb DtnnrrAiiv PARTr:.'
A party of enruged onrn in a town iut

Went, entered a groggcry, a few days ago.j
an,J deinclicdind omo forty odd bariclj of- -

Whitley S'lvnnnah I'ublUvn.


